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THE PIGMY AND THE GIANT.

Alexander H. Stephens’ Teirible
Renc ontre with Juadage Cone in
1848.

During Mr. Ste‘rhens’ congressional

service, and pending the campaign
of 1848, be returned from Washing-
ton to Georgia. He was fresh from
the great debates on the acquisition
of California and New Mexico 2=
United States territories, and for bav-
ing taken, against the wishes of a
majority of the southern memberz, a
mest prominent partin opposition to
such acquisition, he was met with
much adverse criticism, Judge Cone,
who was at the time one of the lead-
ing politicians of Georgia, was par-
ticularly severe in his comments upon
Mr. Stephens’ action, and was reported
48 having publicly denounced him as
a traitor to the south.

Hardly bad Mr. Stephens reached
his bome when these and similar re-
ports were conveyed to him. At first
he did not credit them, but as omne
kind friend after another informed
him that Cone bad called him a trait-
or and advised, in the true seuthern
spirit, that he owed it to himself to
demand what is called *‘satisfaction,”
the fires of pugnacity in his nature,
which were always smouldering, hissed
up, and he declared that if Judge
Cone would admit having called him
a traitor to the south he would “slap
his face.” Not long after this he met
the judge at a numerously attended
Whig gatlering, and going up to him
quietly said :

“Judge Cone, I have been told
that you, for reasons of your own,have
denounced me as a traitor to theseuth,
and I take this opporiunity of asking
you it such reports are true.’

*No, sir,” was Cone's reply, “‘they
are not true.”

*J am very glad to hear you say
0,” eaid Mr. Stephens, cordially ;
and in the ssme friendly tone centin
ued : ““Of course I do not desire to be
in any way offensive to you, Judge
Cone, but in order that we may have
no further micunderstanding through
the misrepresentation of others, I
think it right to tell you that I have
said I would slap your face if you ad-
mitted baving used the language at-
tributed to you.”

affair ended. It was the subject of
discussion all over the state, however,
“n:llg:h(:o general -.'erdicthm that
J Jore, a very pewerful man b
the way, had shovn the white futh’-
er to “Little Aleck Stephens.” In
such A community no public man
resting under such a charge could
hope either for political preferment or
popular respect. Cene, of course
knew this and, very much heated
and aneyed by the comments which
were being made upon him, wrote to'
Mr. Stephens demanding an immedi-
ate and public retraction of the threat.
In reply Mr. Stephens wrote that
the threat ot slapping the judge’s
face had been made contingent upon
the truth of reports regarding which
he (Mr. Cone) had pronounced to be
untrue , and that such being the case
there could be ne cause for offense
or angry feeling on either side. Un-
fortunately this letter was never re-
ceived by Judge Cone. Three or
four days after it was written, hew-
ever, he met Mr. Stephens on the
piazza of a hotel in Atlanta, and, dis-
regurding the gentleman’s friendly
ing, said ina very offensive tone.

“Mr, Stephens, I demand that you
make an immediate retraction of your
threats regarding me.”

Siek and weak though he was, Alex-
ander H. Ste could allow ne one
to speak to him in the fashion describ-
ed. Judge Cone was a very giant in
size and muscular development, yet
the frail man whom be addressed,
with aggravating politeness and with-
out hesitatings moment, remarked :
“Parden me sir, I bave already writ-
ten you on that subject. I must de-
cline to discuss it further.” |

““Am I to take this for your an-
swer ?” asked Cone, excitedly

*It is the only answer I have to
give you,” was the calm reply.

. I denounce you as a misera-
ble little traitor,” cried Cone, mad
with excitement. The last words
had hardly left bis lips when a light
came, wilded by the quick hand of
theman he had insulted, left its red
scar across his cheek.

Wild with pain and passion, with-
out uttering a word, he drew a keen-
peinted dirk knife and made one furi-
ous thrust at his weak little adversary’s
heart. 1nstantly as he did se, how-
ever, Stephens, seizing a stout um-

which be beld in his left band,

i defense and
moment to
The knife
more it

no spirit however firm and unyield-
ing, could long withstand such an at-
tack. Cone was determined to finish
his work. He threw all his weight
against the umbrella which held him
away from the man he intended to
kill.
ing fell upon his back. The giant
Cone was at his throat in a moment ;
his head, by a grip of iron, was held
against the cruel floor ; the keen and
blood- rippicg knife was held aloft be-
fere him for the last fatal thrust ; but
still the poor, pale face of the little
hero was set and defiant—his black
eyes s'ill flashed yndauntedly.

“Retract, or I'll cut your cursed
throat !” hissed Cone.

“Cut! I'll never retract!” gaeped
the almost lifeless Stephens,

Like a flash the knife came down.
With an almost superhuman eflort
the prostrate man caught it in his
right hand. Clean through his mus-
cles, tendons and bones of the hand
it cut, and stu 'k fast and reashed wpo
vital part. With desperate strength
Cone tried to wrench it free. % ith a
graep almost of death the borribl{
mangled and mautilated hand still
held it fast. In the struggle Stephens
was once more dragged to his feet The
blood was rushing in streams from his
wounds. His hold upen the knife
which sought his brave heart began
torelax. He was dying. But when
he believed the next moment would
be his last, strong men came to his re-
lief. The madman Cone was secured
and held fast.

Then quickly the wounds which Mr.
Stephens had received were examin-
ed. It was found that one of them
bad penetrated to within a sixteenth
of an inch of hisx heart. An intercost-
al artery had been ent The doctors
declared that he would surely die.
Happily their predictions were not
verified. His life wae spared by the
unremitting care of a surgeon, his de-
voted friend, who as good fortune
would have it, happened to be in At-
lanta at the time. When he recover-
ed, with a magnanimity of which few
men are capable even of undestand-
ing, he refused to prosecute Cone,and
that person instead of getting his de-
serts in the dark cell of a state prison,
was fined $1,000, and, with kis*‘honor
vindicated,” was allowed to go free.
To the day of his death Mr. Stephens
spoke of him in terms of consideration
and forgivenese. Not loniago refer-
ring to the terrible struggle 1 have
attempted to describe, and showing
me the great bole in his mangled
band, he said, with a quiet and far
away look in his deep, dark eyes:
“Pocr Cone ! I'm sure he'd be sorry if
knew what trouble I bave to write|
with these stiff fin of mipe.”—Cin-
cinnati Commercial Gasette.

o
Andrew Jackson's Memory.
Stanford, (Ky.,) Journal.

About 1822 or "23, a little, slender,
blond boy ef 14, clad in simply asum-
mer suit of shirt, hat and pants, was
the boatman of the ferry across the
romantic Kentucky river for the dirt
road between Lexington and Harrods-
burg. This ferry was at the pictur-
esque point nearly four miles below
where the Kentucky receives ' the
waters of thfi Dix river. —

Sitting and waitiog and watching,
on o!:;ng of those sunny days, the
young ferryman saw coming from tie
south side a superb carriage drawn by
four splendid white horses. The boat
was instantly made ready for this roy-
al receptien, and the colored captain
of the whip and lines, perched upon
his proud pinnacle. promptly drove on
the beat with an air of self-satisfaction.
A tall, spare, majestic old gentleman,
with a plain but impressive, little lady
and her waiting maid, all walked on

r the carriage.

“tgoon tke litl.:lg: chieftain of the craft
bad rowed all sately ‘“‘o'er the terry,”
when the supreme looking personage
bade the driver water his team. Ap-
proaching the little ferry commander,
this lordly looking traveler said in the
most winsome words: “Here is your
50 cents ; and now, my little man, you
are very young for such responsibili-
ties; I wust ask your name.” The
boy answered, ‘Walter C—-~
whereupon the courtly gntlem

troduced himself as Gen. Andrew
Jackson, and bidding Walter a pleas-
ant farewell, the royal wheels rolled
steadily away towards the capital ef
the United States of America. bear-
ing along that man ef lm:.kt:ol'gt,| whose
mission was doubtless to subdue the
criticism that was then wont to be

brought down in congress upon his
lite t. And of course
ued it.

mili
he su

In the autumn of that year, when
the river was swollen and two celored
boys were assisting our boat-
man, looking up the sublime heighth
on the morth side, Walter saw the
white bhorses with litted heads and
arched pecks driving that chariot of
triumph, and he announced to his aids
that Gen. Jackson was coming. This
stately turnout halted upon the heighth
and General thrust his head out
and asked: *“Had I not better remain
in on account of the mud, Walter?”
Just behind was s_md i
with a span of beautiful bays.

General and all his passing over, be

It broke ; Stepheuns, half faiot- | passed

said: *“Now, Walter, I waat you to
be particular, for that is President
Monroe and wife in that rear carriage
and Gen. Gaines on horseback in at-
tendance ” When all were safely over
and all dues peid, these dignitaries
et ol i ht to this boy for all
after tin.c  but lost to eight, in
memory dear there grew up a solid
Jackson man (though of Whig rais-
ing) at the long-faded ferry on the
Kentucky.

That river, unwearied, rolls on;
trees of might have grown up in the
tracks of those royal wheels. the lines
and the whip have fallen from the
hands of the driver, nota bone or a
1 oof of those white and bays remain,
those glittering vehicles have no
place uwew, those hearts and heads
arnd bands that gave mouid to na-
tienal glory, with those worthy wives
and dutitu: servants, have all grown
cold in dust. Aund seventy-five win-
ters have rested their snows upon t:e
now venerable head of the hoy of tbe
boat, his life companien long sirce
laid away, and his surviving children
stand at the head of their own families,
one of whom is a leading physician ot
your town.

Narrating these reminiscences to
me a8 we sat alone in his drug-store,
this boatman opened his pocket-
book, took from it a yellow litchi leaf,
a gift from the late Dick Robinson, of
Garrard, who stated that Gen. Nelson
had l roken the branch that bore it
from a bougzh that bung over the head
of the grave of the hero of the “Her-
mitage.”

Aud now twenty-one years has this
leaf, a treasured souvenir, beem car-
tied in the pocket of our worthy and
most respecied citizen, Walter C.
Bailey, whose life-boat is mere than
half-way across the river.

And, though presidents and gener-
als and our bumtlest citizens travel
upon trains that triumph over the
distance from Tennessee to Washing-
ton ere the best roadster from ‘' Her-
mitage” could drink from the waters
of the Kentucky, vet who can say
that the little yellow leaf is not an em-
blem of all ?

Going Back to t.hei'arm.

James Smith and wife lived happily
on a Connecticut farm for many years-
but made little p in accumula,
ting a fortune. They decided to dis-

of their tarm and e in
iness in this city. He bas a
cousin living in Je City, and
they made up their mind to embark
in business. They engzaged a small
store where the rent was cheap in
Jersey City, stocked it with groceries
and liquors and Wwaited the customers.
Thespot they selected wasatthe up-
per end of First streeet, the nest of
“Lava Bed gang,” a crowd of young
thieves, several of whom are now ren-
dering the state service. Thisgang—
the worst in Jersey City—was until
yesterday led by Jobn Fetherson,
whosucceeded his eldest brother, both
recently sent to state prison. The gang
were the first customers who drepped
in. They sampled Mr. Smith’s liquors
and opened accounts. Theg::n.nlu-
ed to call and indulge in liquor
until the eld farmer-merchant, en
Wednesday, objected to supplying
one of the members of the gang un-
less he wiped out the score on the
glate, With the remark that he
would wipe out the place the rough
retired. A few minutes latera chunk
of concrete pavement crushed through
wbe glass, demolished the show window
and close te Smith. Fether-
son and his gang then entered and
wrecked the plece, and compellea
the aged couple to flee. They rela-
ted what occurred to Justice Stilsing.
Feathersen was arrested yesterday
and comittted for trial. Befure
leaving, Smith said to the Judge:
«] guess my wife and I will go back
to farming, I will give you my
address in Connecticut. Please votify
me when the trial is to tale place,
and I'll be here.”—New York Her-
ald.
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The Humorist's Saddest Day.
Peck’s Sun. o

“] su you must bhave your
days as l:rl:llmu anyone,” said a lady
to the editor of a Chicago humorous
paper. *‘What day of the week are
you the saddest ?” and she beamed on
him with a pitying look. “‘Well, let’s
see,” says the editor, as he opened a
drawer in his desk and took out a

inch of tobacco and placed it ina

iarwood pipe. *‘Tuesday, I believe,
is the most sad and mournful day to
me,” and he heaved a sigh as he lit a
match on his boot. Why Tuesday?”
asked the lady, as she wished
she could take a comb and
straighten out his hair, which seemed
to be scrambled. “Ohb '_I'nulhy, you
know, is the day we receive the Lon-
don humorous papers.” The lady got
his name in an autograph album and
went away to en & Chinese

Isundryman to it.

THE REV. GEO. H. THAYER, of | City Marshal Price

: “Both

Night Run of Cattle on the Drive.

GGen. Brisbin in the Cincinnati Commervial-Gazette. | Ji
herd of big steers! §

Last fall a large
for market were being driven across
the country from Musselshell to Bill-
ings, on the Northern Pacific railroad,
where they were 10 be shipped on the
cars for Chicage. There was about
two theusand head. I should judge,
the proper'y of a Mr De Hass, a very
young maa. Oone evening a mih-
tary camp had been made just ahead
of the cattle and on the same side of
the creek with them upon which the
herd had been driven. A storm
was coming up, and the caule ex
hibited some sigus of uneasiness. M.
De Hass sent werd to the miltiary
officer that he had better get his men,
wagons and animals on the oppesite
side of the creek ana out ot the way,
as he teared there was going to be a
“night run.” Toe herders were in-
structed to keep their horses saddled, |
and be ready te mount at & moment’s |
uotice. The cattle were very uneasy,
getting up. lying down again, aund |
shifting about as if uncomfortable.
At last about midnight there came a
skarp flash of lightning, followed by a
heavy peal of thunder, and in an in-
staat the whole herd were upon their
feet. *‘Mount and whip out,” ecried
De Hass, and the herder, who was at
the head of the columi, drove off a
few of the leading stcers in the direc-
tion they were to go. All the others
followed, and the herd was soon in
tull flight. The herders made ro ef-
fort to check or control them further
than to keep them going straighi;
they rode at the head of the column,
one on each side of them swung to the
right or left, and keepiug the trail ;
bluffs and precipices were avoided,
and the open flat ground courted.
The run lasted about two beurs when
a gorge was being neaerd, in wbich
the cattle would crowd and break
their imbe, They were now quite
tired, and the herders determined to
exert their authority and stop the run.
The head of the column was bent out
en the prairie, and circled round and
round until the cattle became tied up
in a huge ball, and could not move at
all. In this way they were obliged
to stand uatil morning, the herders
riling round and round them, keep-
ing them completely tied up. At day-
light they were allowed 10 *‘open out.”
First the euter edge scattered, then
layer after layer, until the huge pile
of beef was once mere a herd, grazing
as quietly as if nothing had bap-

pened.

An Army Divorce Scandal.

Washington Cer. of the Philsdelphia Times

A divorce ted a few weeks ago
in Philadelphia was in three days fol-
lowed by a marriage in Baltimere. It
has caused genuine surprise and much
comment in army circles here, as of
even the most intimate friends of the
officer, Maj. A. H. Nickerson, were
aware that he had any aesire to be
divorced from his first wife. She
went to Europe three years ago with
their child, and correspondence be-
tween them of the most amicable
character is known by certaio of their
friends to bave been kept w) until
within a year. No one in Washing-
ton knew of his divorce until the news
of his marriage to Miss Carter of Bal-
timore, led to inquiry, and at first
wany of his moet intimate iriends re-
fused to believe tha. he was married.
The whole affair is regarded as very
mysterious in Washington. He was
retired a year or two ago at his own
request, on account of wounds received
during the war. He was stationed
io Washington nearly four years, be-
ginoing in 1878, and was a promiuent
member of the army and navy Ger-
man club and frequently seen in soci-
ety until his wife went to KEurope,
wgen he gave up attending parties al-
most entirely, which was thought due
to great circumspection on his part
during his wife's absence. She was
nearly related to the Califoruian bis-
tornian, Mr. Bancroft.

@

Bloodhounds and Convicts.

Little Rock, May 10.—From an inter-
view with a citizen of Jefferson county
itis learned that three convicts escaped
from the plantation of Capt. M. G. Sennett.
He has a large plantation and gives em-
ployment to a number of convicts—so large,
in fact, 28 to make it necessary to keep
bloodhounds to use in arresting any that
may escape, and in keeping these dogs on
their ferocity requires the attention of
some persons who can control snd manage
them. This duty was performed
Alf. Jones, Jake Tilgo and Abe Li
whi 'hobdonq'edtothn class of con-
victs known as “trusties.” These three
convicts fled and were pursued. The dogs
were put on the trail, acd they soon over-
took tE:fugiliva, but did not atiack coem,
for they

were friends, and soon showed that
friendship by hanging the dogs to a tree
with plow lines they had provided for that

The pursuers found the suspend-
m but red others from the
plantation of C. M Neel and put them on
the track, and two of the convicts were run
down and captured, while the third is at
liberty. _—

Killed by an Officer.

Perrie, Dak.. May 10.—This afternosn
and killed a herd-
er, Ilndb.hon-h'l'hon while at-
tempti is arrest y firing on
Olbptggth. a freighter, who was his rival
for the affections of a womaa of ill-fame,

else fails.

REMEDY

{ FOR PAIN.

Relieves and cures

RHEUNATISN,

Neuraigia,
Sciatica, Lumbago,
{ BACKACHE, |
§ HEADACHE, TOOTHACHR,
SORE THROAT,
§ QUINSY, SWELLINGS,
SPRAINS,
Soreness, Cuts, Bruises,
FROSTBITES,
_ BURNS, SCALDS,
8 Aud allother bodily aches
and pains. {
FIFTY CENTS A BOTTLE.

Sold by all Druggists and
Dvu!--r\.y Directions ia 11 |

" languages,
i d The Charles A. Yogeler Ce.
(Sucosssurs to A. VOGELER 5 00.)
Baltimeore, B4, T. 8 A, |

Remember This. l

If you are sick Hop Bitters will surely
aid Nature in making you well when all

If you are costive of dvspeptic, or are
suffering from any other of the numerous
diseases of the stomach or bowels, it is
your own fauit il you remsin il, for Hop

itters are a sovereign remedy in sll such
complaints, ‘ ’

If you are wasting away, with any form
of l('idney disease, stop tempting Death
this moment, xnd turn for a cure to Hop
Bitters.

If vou are sick with that terrible sick-
ness Nervousness, you will find a“Balm in
Gilead” in the use « Hop Bitters.

If you are a frequ. iter, or a resident of a
miasmatic distriet, barricade ycur system
against the scourge of all countries -mala-
rial, epidemic, bilous and intermittent
feyers—by the use of "op Bitters.

If you have Jcough pimply, or
sallow skin, bad breath, pains and aches,
aud feels miserable generally, Hop Bitters
well give you fair skin, rich blood, and
sweetest breath, health, and comfort.

In short they cure all Diseases of the
stomach, Bowels, Blood, Liver, Nerves,
Bright's Di-ease. $500 will be paid for a
case they will not cure or help.

That poor, bedridden, invalid wife,
sister, mother or daughter, can be made
the picture of heaith, by a few bottles o
Hop Bitters, costing but a trifle. Will you
etthem saffir”?

S THE GREATGERMAN |IN HOC SIGNO VINCES.

ANNUAL CLOSING SALE.

Goods of the Best Quality.

PRICES VERY LOW.

IF TIME
IS ANY OBJEGT 70 YOU LOO AT THIS,

~—THE =

OHIO & MISSISSIPP]

RA'LWAY IS

HOURS the Q icke-t Foute O
LU =~VILLE.

HOURKS the Quicrest Route to
INCINNATI.

HOURS ths Quickes: Route 10
BALTIMURE.

HOURS the Quickest Route to
WASHINGION.

Palace Sleeping ‘ar<« WithoutCharge
T‘DKLLQABUVE PO:NTS.

4 Daily Trains tv Louisville 4
4 Dailv Trains to Cincinnati
Arr Loulaville- 7:50 pin 625 p m 635 41m S:600

Arr Cincinnati. 3:23pm 63 pm 700 am &16am
Through Day Coaches and Chair Came o®

Da
‘I’hrowh Day coaches and Sleeping Carsoa Might

WANTED!

To go to the country, a good woman for
cooking and general housework; alsoa

geod nurse, a good farm hand, expert in
dairying and gardening. = Will hire for a
year, or longer, if the parties give saiisfac-
tion, and will pay extra wages. Address
the Bazoo Office or R. W. Gentry, Se-

dalia, Mo. 25 4d&wlm.

Engraving Departmeni
OF THE BAZ0O.

DESIGNING AND ENGRAVING
ON WOOD.

BEstimates furnished on appli-
cation, and work promptly ex-
ecuted

J. WEST GO0DWIN,

209 Ohio Street.
SEDALIA, -

BEYOND THE

Away Acroas the Mississippi is Held a
Convincing Conversationa,

MO.

“T tell you sir, that they are one of the
peatest combinations ever produced, and
my experience of that sort of thing has
been wide enough to entitle my judgment
to some respect.”

“Oh, [ don’t know.” responded the first
speaker’s friend, with a little yawn, as
though he didn’t take much interest in the
subject, “I have never been able to sve
much difference in those things. They are
all pretty nearly the same size, and made
of about the same stufl.”

The talk, of which the forezving is a
fragment, ook place in Gall tin, Missouri,
not | in the snug office of Dr. M .P.
Flowers, one of the le . _
the State, who follcwed up the vein in
which he had introcuced it substantially
in these words:

“Nonsense, that is the rigmarole of » boy,
or rather of a man who either doesn’t know
or doesn’t care what he savs. Those things,
as you call them, are just as different ae
the moon is from green cheese. Now, lini-
ments, lotiors and ointments are very go
in most cases fur the relief of pain or in-
flamation. But, inthe first place they are

They soil the hards and the lin-

“Well, my dear Doctor,” sighed the
traveler from the North, “what would you
ve? This is a wretched world anyhew,
and nothing is ever at hand whea it is
wao.ed. You can’t suggest l‘!u“r”
“Yes, I can,” broke in the Doctor, thump-

ing the table with his “I can

of the genuine is cur the
)
Sesbury & Jobnson, Chemists, N, Y.

RIVER. |37

ing physiciavs of |

The O. & M. isthe only line by which

ou can get a Through Car m Se.

uis to Cincinnati without paying
extra fare.

THE
Ohio & Mississipp Railway

With ita connections, form the

MOST COMFORTABLE ROUTE

Buffale, Rochester, Elmira, Meadville

Ch“' »
Syracruse, :.l‘h-n“y % York

Time same as that made by otherlines

W.W .PEABODY. W.B.SHATTUC
Gen'l tendent. Gen'l Pame’r Agent.
CINCINNATIL

LYON&HEALY
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